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REBECCA ARONSON
[ W h i l e  I— b r e a t h l e s s ...I
W h i l e  I— breathless 
w i t h  ach ing  calves—  
slogged a m o n g  dunes
tw o  s w i f t  deer fel l  
and rose stagger-
less over  sand 
and lu p in e  sown 
hack to l i fe  seed
by seed w ha t
were they d o in g  
at bay bared fear 
on the i r  q u i c k  f lanks 
i f  o n l y  eyes 
w o u l d n ’t to uch  them 
so and woods w o u ld  
leap f r o m  gazes 
and they i n to  
that  shaded s ight
you said a whale 
surfaced and then 
ano th e r  a 
sleek pha lanx  
the deer too  s l ick 
salt spray and sweat 
the s h im m e r  l i g h t  
keeps reveal ing—
as the feather-  
bal ls cu r led  loosely  
in d i vo ts  heads
tucked or  m iss ing—  
egg-born? w in d -m ad e?  
my heavy feet
49
e a r t h b o u n d  as she ll s  
p u l l i n g  as i f
m o v e m e n t  w e re  s u c h  
s i m p l e  w i s h i n g  
d o d g i n g  f e a th e r s  
a n d  all t h e  s h o r e ’s 
b e a u t i f u l  d e a d
s t r e w n  c u r r e n c y  
for  t h e  t a k i n g  
o r  t h e  le av in g
a n d  all to say 
we  can  b u r y  
o r  b u r r o w  b u t
we wil l  n o t  be 
n o t  seen  for  l o n e .
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